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Just finished reading your 
October tsh, *23 and It was 
really groovy. All tha stories 
ware fantastic, aspeclally 
WAY OUT and CAT NIPPED. 
As far as I'm concerned, I'm 
a lifelong fan of CREEPY, ft 
Is absolutely the wildest, 
spine chlllmgest mag I've 
evar read, anywtiara. As soon 
as I can rustla up a buck I'm 
going to Join tha Fan Club. I 
hope that’a soon. 

TONY RAMPE 
Umce, Ohio 




If you’re fixln to round 
up soma grief beef, chief . . . 
better watch your wagon I 
Hare on horror homastead you 
know what we do with rust- 
lare? Yahooo... why we FANG 
’am . . . natch I 

Hey, what gives? I pick up 
CREEPY #23 and what do I 
get, or should I say what 
didn't I get? No bloodl First 
we have GARGOYLE end what's 
a gargoyle good for if he won't 
attack and draw any blood? 
And what about JACK KNIFED? 
Supposed to be about Jack the 
Ripper, nght, so how come no 
blood? Then you have QUICK 
CHANGE, a wolf man’s delight 
and what do you think, right 
again RUDE AWAKENING and 
CAT NIPPED, both very good 
stories and still NO BLDODI I 
buy CREEPY to see action, 
bloody action so let's get with 
It Unc, you're slipping And I 
don't meen on any blood 
either. 

MICHAEL STILTNER 
Sasser Georgia 


Completed reading CREEFY 
#23 Good, very goodl I 
thought Sutton's cover was 
great. If he keeps up the good 
work, he just might become 
another Frazetta On the other 
hand, WAY OUT was awfull The 
plot was horrible and the art 
work mediocre. GARGOYLE had 
to be the best this Issue with 
QUICK CHANGE running a 
second place. About JACK 
KNIFED, yaechhh. RUDE 
AWAKENING, thst’s another 
story. In all though, I have to 
say I enjoyed the issue. 

BILLY CANTRELL 

-y. Clinton, Tenn 

V It's a thrill to chill you 
with my swill . . . Will. Thla 
time maybe, my wreck will rate 
a bleccchhh Instead of a 
yeccchhhl 

I write now because I dis¬ 
like aselng a good product 
ruined. I have been abroad for 
a number of months and tha 
lest Issue I had purchased was 
CREEPY *16. Since then I had 
heard or seen othlng of it un¬ 
til just today All I saw on the 
stand was CREEPY, dealt In 
acerlst at tha upper section of 
the cover. Mechanically I 
picked It upend when ! finally 
set to reading It, I was ap 
pelled I remembered the beau 
tlful Illustrations, and plots of 
an aider tradition. Now the 
cover, tha plots, tha pictorials; 
almost utterly atrocious. The 
Issue was #23 and all to make 
up for It was GARGOYLE end 
JACK KNIFED. And even 
though they were both superb, 
they could nof possibly make 
amends for this sepplng of 
quality In CREEPY Please, re¬ 
form the remnent that re¬ 
mains to tha maximum glory 
you have known in the past 
D. L CORRIE 
Oxon Hill, Maryland 


RUDE AWAKENING and CAT- 
NIPPED ended for once with 
the human winning and tha 
monster losing. Sutton did a 
fantastic job with tha cover 
this issue nnd I think ifs worth 
framing 

WAYNE BODIN 
Deluth, Minn. 


fa 


No wonder WAY OUT 
didn’t weigh In with you 
Wayne. With your Insides In¬ 
verted end your bones bartered 
. . . how could that mind blow¬ 
ing showing glva you a brain 
blast? Sheeeesh! 

Just received Issue #23 and 
this Is the scoop. Tom Sutton's 
cover was qulta good but still 
a far cry from the ones 
Frazetta used to do. Tha best 
Story, GARGOYLE. Angelo 
Torres art was just the great¬ 
est A close second Is WAY 
OUT That had a new and dlf- 
ferent twist and James 
Haggunmlller should ge com¬ 
mended for his paralyzing plot. 
RUDE AWAKENING was so so 
but Alex Toth's art seemed 
kind of amateurish N@*t Is the 
word for QUICK CHANGE. Bill 
Parenta's story gave a new 
twist to the worewolf tale 
Berry Rockwell's «rt In JACK 
KNIFED was different true, 
however, different doesn't 
mean better At the bottom of 
the list la CAT NIPPED The 
art was good but the story was 
rather boring I'm afreld 

DON JACOBSON 
St Paul, Minn, 


fa 
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4 Nof slipping allly . . . SIP¬ 
PING! No wondar your paletn 
la pare hod for plaama and if 
you're nof quick on tho lick, 
Mick . . . you'll never get Wed 
fed! 


give your glance another 
chance and anaak a peap at 
my latest, greatest heep from 
the horror harvest! 

I just ran my Insldas out to 
the book store and bet my 
bones thet your new Issue of 
CREEPY would bc.there Sura 
enough it was and natch I 
bought it The cover of #23, 
beautiful, the stones, great and 
especially the artwork, super 
collassat! WAY OUT wes pretty 
good, grest Idaa to have a 
hippie story. But what's so 
spooky about a guy blowing 
his mlnd ? GARGOYLE was really 
good, I like 18th century tales 
JACK KNIFED was absolutely 
the best artwork and mystery 
In the entire book How does 
Mr Rockwell draw Ilka that? 
His real life tones are goodl 
QUICK CHANGE was a shocker 
and I enjoy the way you Inter¬ 
rupt the story on pnga six. just 
like e show with an Intermis¬ 
sion Tofh and Goodwin ooma 
up again with a goodie In 


Peptic Parente better 
watch whose tala ha twists 
from now on, Don . . . ha'a 
bristling with anough wolf 
woes already, without wrink¬ 
ling any ends In tha were-lair! 

I think you're getting better 
with age even though there 
were some top performances 
when you were a bit younrer 
How about a few more classi¬ 
cal horror tales In upcoming 
Issues Unc? By the way, what 
were you doing In Cousin 
EERIE's Ish #17 In TO SAVE 
FACE? You gave mo quite a 
start While I'm on the sub¬ 
ject, I think tho time has come 
to give your Cousin a good 
flogging The way ha cuts you 
up In his letter column, just 
showa you ha doesn't respect 
his tldere. After all, you must 
be at least three hundred 
yeare older than ha is. 

RON KOHL 

Palm Beach, Fla, 


fa 


ME . . . older than burp 
belly) Coma on Ron, quit the 
con . . . otherwise whan tha 
Gremlin gets gonkad for that 
gunk about my junk, you get 
the whip for your lip! 


tenng in the lower, left of tha 
corner could have been do- 
leted Drop the sansational ap 
proaeh and add another to 
acquaint your new readers 
with the message of tha maga¬ 
zine. All that lettering clutters 
up the cover and after all, a 
glance at the contents page 
will inform the reader about 
the stories Insida. If soma 
stories ere reprints, why not 
say so, people are going to 
think you're trying to pull the 
wool over their eyes I'd like 
to see you confine your jokes 
to tha letters pege, keep your 
face out of the middle of the 
book, it dstracts from the 
mood. The script, WAY OUT 
although good had poor art¬ 
work For Instance, the de 
mons on the first page didn't 
look evil anough end thet 
Devil, ludlcrousl GARGOYLE 
once more showed the Imagl 
ration of Archie Goodwin and 
ha combined en Intriguing plot 
with an unexpected ending. 
RUDE AWAKENING was one 
of his lesser attempts though. 

I see Bill Parents Is starting to 
shoulder more of the load 
each lasua. His JACK KNIFED, 
QUICK CHANGE and CAT 
NIPPED were all more than 
average while JACK KNIFED 
along with Barry Rockwell'* 
art, appealed to ma tha most. 
Ha's on upcoming artist who 
seems to b* on the way. 

JOE M TIERCE 
-j , Gary, Indiana 


■V So who’s pulling tha wool 
over your orbs? I’m no knit 
wit. . . why should I try to dis¬ 
guise your ayes whan I’d much 
rather Wind your mind? 


Issue #23 was great with a 
few exceptions. The cover was 
good as usual and I think you 
should reprint all your best 
covers and sail tham as a pin¬ 
up posters. This issua. tha best 
stories ware GARGOYLE. JACK 
KNIFED and QUICK CHANGE 
The only one I didn't care for 
was WAY OUT. One other prob¬ 
lem I can never find your Is¬ 
sues I missed 20. 21 and 22. 
I just got #23. It Is just August 
and I have the Octobar Issua. 

I know you put them out eariy 
but this early? Please explain 
why? 

TIM PRATHER 
. Austin, Texas 


Production problems can 
whip up quite a lathar, 
Prather . . . therefore wa keep 
wull ahead of our druid dead¬ 
line. But you can stop your 
drooling end get my feersome 
fooling by snipping the sub¬ 
scription clipping out, end slip 
ping It IN tha mail, pronto! 


Want to write ua? Address 
your poison pen letters to: 
CREEPY LETTERS 

72 F 42nd St NYC 10017 
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CREEPY #23 had a good 
cover by Tom Sutton but more 
detail was needed and tha let- 









HERE'S A UTTLE DREAM SCREAM I SCHEMED UP ^ 
FOR ALL YOU SHAKING INSOMNIACS ... SO SHCNEL THE 
SAND OUT OF YOUR SLEEPY SOCKETS WHILE I HELP^ 


railTER RAGE TREMBLING THROUGH 
HIS BODY... DANTE WONDERED AS 
HE DESTROYED THE OBJECT OF HIS 
WRATH IF HE WOULD EVER FIND 
THE ANASTERPIECE HIS FINGERS HAD 
NEVER PAINTED _ 


JUNK...ALL OF IT 
WORTHLESS TRASH!!! 


...OR WOULD THE HOPE 
BE BURIED IN THE DUST OF 
HIS GRAVE 


WHY CAN'T I CREATE SOMETHING 
NO ONE HAS EVER DONE BEFORE. 
HMMM.MAYBE A TRIP TO THE 
SPIRIT WORLD WOULD HELP.. HA 


ART BY REED CRANDALL / STORY BY BILL PARENTE 


Keep your spirits 































FUNNY BUT l DON'T 
RECALL THIS PLACE.- 
WHAT A STRANGE f 
HOLD SHOP rr^sJ 


IS THERE SOME WAY V / \ WAS PASSING A' 
NONA MAY ASSIST YOU. SAW YOUR SIGN— 
\YOUR FORTUNE PERHAPS- .^SOMETHING ABOUT. 
. ifiK/iit MtUfTT WTdfffckSEANCES L-™ 


GOOD EVENING- 




f K SEANCE.-IS N. /CONTACT...? OH -? 1 
.THERE SOMEONE \WHY YES... A GOOD 
'YOU WISH TO CON-\ FRIEND, HE DIED > 
lTACT in the OTHER/^RECENTLY.../ 
VWORLD...? JX&Zg-dBTM 


YOU MUST UNDERSTAND— I UNDERSTAND OLD 
THE SPIRIT WORLD IS NO WOMAN—CAN YOU TAKE 

, PLACE FOR FOOLISH WHIMS~> ME TO THIS SPIRIT WORLD 
THIS IS NOT A GAME OF YOU SPEAK OF...P 

gjv MAGici /r j 4 Jiff 


“PERHAPS--.IT IS NOT 
EASY BUT IT CAN 
BE DONE. FIRST WE J 
MUST PREFARE .. - -gffi 


SHE...SHE KNEW MY 
NAME.-BUT HOW 3 ?? 
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/'OLO WOMAN— ^ 

WHAT'S HAPPENING...I... 
- 1 CANt KEEP MY EYES 
iFROM CLOSING-- 


Y-.E.-.S—I FEEL ^ 
YOUR SPIRIT ENTERING 
MY BODY...SOON IT ^ 
WILL BE IN THEIR J 
WORLD...THE LIM80 1 
l OP THE DEAD' 


f YOU MUST C ONC ENT RATE. LS/ CRAZY OLD HAG-S 
fOUR SPIRITS WILL BE JOINED I HOW PID I EVER GET 
TOGETHER IN THE CLASP OfJ MYSELF INTO THIS RI¬ 
GOUR HANDS... — L^CULOUS NONSENSE' 

^^CONCENTRATE. ..5 - Tj 
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YOU NAVE DARED TO ENTER THE 
DOMINION OF THE DEAD... 

WHAT REASON HAVE YOU > WC . 


THERE IS NOTHING 
HERE FOR YOU... J 


^ ONLY TO SEEK THAT 1 
WHICH WILL HELP ME TO 
LIVE SPIRIT.-THAT IS MY 
fa BUSINESS "'MV 


VSTAY BACK DEMON 
THINGS ..YOU CANY HARM\ 
ME—ONLY THE LIVING CAN 
DESTROY THE LIVING... 
fc. KEEP AW a . mrnrm®* 


It DID NOT GO WELL...THEI 
SPIRITS ACTED VIOLENTLY... 
DID YOU FIND YOUR FRIEND. 


WHEN OLD WOMAN 
WHEN CAN WE 
JRY AGAIN?/-' 


IT IS VERY^ 
DIFFICULT FOR ME 1 
BUT IN ANOTHER WEEK 
COME BACK THEN 
^1 WILL TRY 


’—I didnY SEE HIM^ 
BUT I HEARD HIM—HE < 
CALLED -TO ME WE MUST 
TRY TO REACH HIM AGAIN 








.ENGULFING HIMSELF IN THE FANTASY OF HIS DEATH TRIP 
WITH EACH FEVERISH STROKE OF HIS BRUSH/ *«r 


AND SO.—CONSUMED IN THE MADNESS 
OF HIS MEMORY— DANTE RETURNED TO 
HIS CANVAS THE VIVID HYSTERIA HIS 
SPIRIT HAD WITNESSED- 


* AT LAST...A /MSTERPLECS ! 

THANK YOU OLD WOMAN.-THANK 
\YOU- . HA HA HA HAHAhA 1 ! 1 


_ SUCCESS../^ 

'TRULY NO FAINTING HAS 
EVER BEEN DONE UKE 1 
> THIS BEFORE / /TT'l 


NOW THAT THE TASTE OF FORTUNE HAD SWEETENED 

DANTE'S POCKETS— J 


FANTASTIC..Y MORE than you UJ 

YOU SAY YOU \CAN IMAGINE MR. 

HAVE MORE—TV CON RAD-AND STUFF 
|fe—~w-1 THAT'S OUT OF -THIS WORLD 

■ ^O^XWORLD f 


UNTIL NEXT WEEK OLD WOMAN 
I FEEL CLOSE TO SUCESS THIS, 
l TIME 


... not even the tortured warnings 

OF THE SPIRTS HE DEFIED, PREVENTED 
HIM FRQW RETURNING TO THE GRAVEYARD] 
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AND RETURN HE DID...WEEK AFTER WEEK... BRINGING 
BACK TO HIS NEW STUDIO THE WAGES OF EACH 
TRIP HIS SPIRIT MADE. AND AS BEFORE, ONCE THOSE 
VISIONS BEGAN TD FADE IN FRUSTRATION OF 
FORGOTTEN MOMENTS... __._.—■_ 

L ._ . rr's no use ...this isNL,,, 

MM— |-i J_ V TERRIBLE / I MUST SEE \ 

■ I M the OLD GYPSY AGAIN..J 

!».m TONIGHT/ jA 


...CWNTE WOULD FILL THE BLANK OF HIS MIND 
WITH BIZARRE REMINDERS OF EACH PSYCHIC 

VOYAGE._- __ 

--K^WUAT DO YOU^^/l CAN'T HELP YOl 

(MEAN NO MORE SEANCES/)ANYMORE...ALL TH 
7P?wWhy not... , —fvisrrs and stilly 


LOOK YOU OLD I 
WITCH...YOU'RE 
GOING TO HELP / 
ME FIND WHAT J 
\ WANT...OR / 


CHOKE... PLEASE... YES. 
WHATEVER YOU SAY... 
SAG ..LET ME GO ' s' 


YAND MAKE THIS A GOOD) 
ONE...LET'S REALLY SEE \ 
WHAT YOU CAN DO...MONA 
-^THE GREAT -..HAHAHA-.I / 


JOIN HANDS... I 
tWILL BEGIN .ji 


( YOU HAVE BLASPHEMED 

OUR WORLD MORTAI_ 

YOUR LIE OF A FRIEND < 
hYOU SOUGHT HERE. 


yoUR SEARCH /S ENDED' 
FOOL...YOUR FRIEND / 
AWAITS YOU... THERE' !! J 


YOU CANNOT FRIGHTEN 
WITH YOUR TRICKS—THIS \ 
FOOLISHNESS CANNOT HARM 

taK ME ' 


.YOU HAVE GONE TOO FAR 
WITH OUR PATIENCE//r? 
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BUT I'M ALIVE 


FOREVER' 


AS DANTE BASSES THROUGH THE MENACING PORTAL 
IT CLOSES WITH OMINOUS FINALITY.. ^ 


HEAR ME... AUVE/, 


§ WAY TO RETURN HAS \ 
1 BROKEN DANTE.-.YOU 1 
; CONDEMNED YOURSELT 
‘HIS WORLp 1 --^W? r ^ 


^ AND TO REMAIN HERE 

IN OUR WORLD..-YOUR J 
-SPIRIT MUST BE-.- A 


W IN YOUR WORLD K 
INFIDEL...BUT YOU CANNOT, 
GO BACK THERE- - £7Z^Z, 


AND ONCE THE SPIRIT HAS BEEN MURDERED.. 


POOOFFFF. ..THERE GOES 
DUSTY OLD DANTE ...JUST WHEN 
HE WAS GETTING INTO THE < 
SPIRIT OF THINGS TOO/ TSK.. 
TSK -.. AFTER ALL THOSE J 

TRANCES HE TOOK.-.NOW ) 
HE'S NOTHING BUT A 
NO BOPY AGAIN... BOOy 

i hoo--- ! —- 
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Welcome back, fiendish followers, to another 

SHRIEK SESSION DOWN HERE IN THE DEPTHS OF THE 
DUNGEON ... HOPE YOU'RE WEARING- (xHOULOSW'c.S E 
IT'S GOING TO BE DAMP GOING- WHEN YOU STRIKE THE 
WEIRD WAVES OF THE . . 


SEC 


1?AIN WAS FALLING ON 
GREY COVE, STEADILY FALLING, 

UNCEASINGLY FALLING. .AND NO ONE 
NOTICED OR CARED. THE RAIN DRENCHED 
CLOTHING, SOAKED INTO SHOES, BUT 
COULD NOT PENETRATE THE SENSES OF THOSE 
GATHERED JN THE TOWN SQUARE...NO MORE THAN 
IT COULD QUENCH rHE RAGING FLAME HOLDING ALL 
TRANSFIXED, OR COVER THE ODOR NOW PERMEATING 
THE AIR. THE ODOR OF BURNING FLESH.. HUMAN FLESH.. 


ART BY EUGENE CO LAN SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 
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CfOt A GOOD LOOK DIP YOU? 


The townspeople bunched tightly ; 


you SURE 'BOUT THIS, MILES'. -- , 

WN DRINKS LIKE VOU WERE LAST NIGHT SOMETIMES MAKES/ 

MISTAKES NEXT MORNIN'.,. - -- 

s. r - - -T"~^ LORD, LEW/1 WISH IT WERE A 

. \\ /* MISTAKE/ALL THREE OF THEM FISHER 

V( / MEN FROM THE CITY X RENTED THE PLACE 
1 jNN V-- TO... H-HORWSLEf j — 


IN THEIR ring, but each person has 
A SEPARATE UNIVERSE...AN ISLAND j 
OF THEIR OWN THOUGHTS. MILCS 
CUHT/S GRIMACED IN THE FLAMES' i 
HE sT AND THOUGHT BACK TO THE / 
DAY THE HORROR BEGAN FOR j f 
HIM... AND ALL GREY COVE/ - -, r 


my urne '—^ 

GIRL HAP A RAG DOLL^~--^, 
ONCE... GOT MAD AND RIPPED IT 
, , -||g APART..,T-THE5E 

LfldpMlW JUST LIKE RAG 
m JyF) DOLLS 


' PUDDLES ON THE - - 

FLOOR... SALT- \ AND SOME* - 

WATER, SAND,, / FUNNY MARKIN'S ON 
THE BEACH AROUND 
THE SHACK .NO FOOT- 
PRINTS/ IT DOESN'T SEEM 
uS0f^m POSSIBLE... NONE OF IT.'N-NOT 
V FOR HUMANS.' HOW CAN \TS£, 
L W - LEW? HOW? 


I'M JUSTA --—, 

DEPUTY SHERIFF, MILES. THREE 
TIMES A YEAR X CATCH A SPEEDER 
... IF I'M LUCKY/ I'M OVER MY 
HEAD WITH THIS,. MSYf WHO'S, 
THE SIGHTSEER? 


/LOOKS LIKE 
THE MAGNUS 
IRL... LIVES 

r> -— WITH THE mJ 

WHITBYS. DOES HOU$E_^W 
KEEPIN' FOR 'EM.. 


/...GUESS SHE — 

F SAW THE AMBULANCE AND 
DECIDED TO TAKE A LOOK. 


13 



























/ TWO MORE PLACES LAST NIGHT, LEW? WIPED OUT... NO ONE 
( LEFT.' HIT'S MONSTROUS,* YOU'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING 
' FAST, LEW/ IF YOU DON'T THERE'S PLENTY OF OUTRAGED . 
CITIZENS WHO fV/44.' --- - - i-rp««- H 


The rain kept ns steady pace 

AND THE FIRE FLARED BRIGHTLY. 
NEWSPAPER EDITOR A\Z£RY 
SUMMERS GAVE IN TO ITS HYP¬ 
NOTIC AFFECT LETTING HIS MIND 
DRIFT,,, i-g- 


BRING ME THOSE BACK 
ISSUES I WAS CHECKING/ 


*7 / WHAT'S MORE, THE 
/ / ACCUSED ADMITTED IT/ 
/ /HAD A STROKE AND DIED 
' / CURSING GREY COVE, 

/ VOWING TO DESTROY IT. 

/ THERE WAS TALK OF 
/ BURNING THE BODY TO 
I BREAK THE SPELL, BUT THE 
' JUDGE CALLED IT POPPYCOCK . 


f -—- "so FAR 

IT'S JUST BEEN 

OUTLYING CABINS AND 

SHACKS, BUT EACH KILLING! 
SEEMS TO REACH CLOSER AND 
CLOSER TO TOWN... 


J I YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
f /THERE'S ANYTHING < 
/TO IT, DO YOU? HOW 
f COULD A WITCH CARRY 
/ON A CURSE AFTER. 
/ BEING DEAD 
( T WENTY YEARS ? L<7 

MR.SUMMERS...? >/ /' 


HERE IT IS' TWENTY YEARS 
AGO., ALMOST TO THE DAY/ 
SAME STUFF GOING ON 


GOOD LOOKING 
GIRL HUH? SARAH MAGNUS/ 
WHITBYS' RAISED HER... MUST'VE 
BEEN TOUGH FOR HER 
BEING AN ORPHAN... ' fi 


PERHAPS NOT. HER 
MOTHER WAS THE WITCH ' 
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i LORDY WOMAN« THE GIRLS 
, PROBABLY JUST COMiN 1 IK 
FROM A DATE,,. I'VE GOT 
THE GUN HAVEN'T I? 


AS THE FLAMES FED ON\ 
THEIR DREADFUL FUEL, \ 
SO DID V/OLA WNtTBV'S \ 
ANGER FEED ON THE SIC3+iT 
,.. ANGER, AND ANGUISH,,. 
FROM THE TOO RECENT PAST.. 


I TELL YOU I HEARD NOISES,,, 
STKAN&E NOISES ... FROM SARAH S 
ROOM/ YOU'D BEST LOOK, CLEM,,. 
AND BE CAREFUL 


ALL THESE * 

TERRIBLE KILLINGS,,, - -- 

SARAH WOULDN'T GO OUT 
WITH SUCH THINGS HAPPENING 
,..SHE C-COULDN'T/ 


CL&A 1 WHAT'S^ —■— _ 
HAPPENING? ClEMi 
kARE yOU ALL RIGHT ?SAY 

\ SOMETHING- 1 


C-CLEM? 
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\ THEN 

I IT'S TOO 
I LATE 
i FORME 
l TO DO 
ANYTHING 
I ..THIS 
IS MORE 
IMPORTANT, 1 
I LET ME 
1 60 ! 


v I you Pont 
I /realize 
f J WHAT YOU'RE 
' f SAYING/ \ 
j DEPUTY HOAD 
J PALLED ME... 
/HE AND HIS i 
I VOLUNTEERS / 
I WERE ABLE \ 
if TO SAVE VIOLA, 

I BUT CLEM'S J 
BEEN KILLED J A 


Hands clenching and un- 

CLENCHING, DOC HAS8ROOK 
COLDLY APPRAISED THE 
WORK OF THE FIRE...HOR- 
RJ8LE, BUT NECESSARY. AS I 
EACH THOUGHT CONTINUED I 
TO REMIND HIM. 


I SARAH? X NEARLY RAN YOU DOWN/ 

♦ WHATRE YOU DOING OUT? HAVEN'T YOU 
I HEARD ABOUT CLEM? V "*T 

e i* ji// crop/ PLEASE, DOCTOR; 

SARAHS STOP/ _ , FAVP MPAIn 


THE WHITBY’S GAVE 
VOU A HOME... 
RAISED YOU AFTER 
YOUR MOTHER \ 
DIED... RAISED 
you WHEN MOST 
OF THE COMMUNITY 
WAS AFRAID TO 
EVEN LOOK AT 
THE DAUGHTER 
OF. OF... C 
A WITCH! J 


AND YOU'RE 
/ NO BETTER 
THAN ANY 
OF THE REST 
OF THEM, , 
I ARE YOU?! 

. WELL, X / 
/DON'T CARE / 
ANYMORE/ I 
* AFTER TONIGHT,/ 
YOU'LL KNOW! / 
KNOW FOR / 

SUM! J 


' NOW TAKE —- 

yOUR HANDS OFF ME, 
DOCTOR HASBROOK. 

DO... AS... J...SAY/ 


"'y SHE'S RUNNING OFF 
/ TOWARD THE SEA.. 

JUST LIKE HER 
MOTHER USED TO DO! 


p* WHAT TH—1-1 CAN'T 
MOVE! PARALYZED! HOW. ? 
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HOLD IT/ LISTEN,,, AROUND THE 
BEND, ABOVE THE STORM.., 
SOMEONE'S SHOUTING/ 

A etRLJ 


Uneasiness clutched at deputy 

lEtY ROAD... THIS WAS BEYOND 
LAW ENFORCEMENT, IT WAS MOB 
ACTION, YET AFTER WHAT HE HAD 
SEEN THIS NIGHT, HOW COULD H£ , 
OPPOSE IT? -—— —/ 


! T-THEM 
/ THINGS THAT 
> ATTACKED WHITBYS' 
SEEMEO TO HAVE 
COME FRO/A THIS 
WAY... RAIN 
MAKES TRACKIN' 
HARD... 


Sarah 

MAGNUS. 


















ST OP 1 IT'S 
NOT UP TO 
US' THE 
LAW SHOULD. 


7 1 THE SEA'S j WHY NOT, 
I / GOTTEN I LEW*.. WE 
J CALMER... J GOT RID 
7 THOSE / Of THEIR 
/ T-THINOS \ CAUSE 

3 HAVE... \ DIDN'T 

'AWW£ M£0/J WE? AND 
THE MINUTE / THIS 
SHE DIED... /TIME WE 
AIN'T 

■^MAKIN* THE 
W MISTAKE THE 
^ LAW MADE 

4 a TWENTY YEARS. 

A<30/ > 


FILTHY 
MURDERIN ' 
W/TCHJ 
I'LL END 
THE DEVIL'S 
BUSINESS., 

MOW/ 


/ ONLY 
1 SURE 
WAY ID 
t / BREAK 
/A WITCH'S 
/ POWER IS 
/ BY Ot/MtN'i 
f THEY DIDN'T 
r DO IT TO 
SARAH'S MOTHER 
AN' LOOK WHAT 
HAPPENED... 


JF THIS 
/ TIME WELL 
/ DO IT/ AN' 
THERE AIN'T 
, ' A SOUL IN 
GREY COVE WHOt> 
SPEAK TO STOP 
v-. IT/ 


Now IT WAS — 1 ' L- * j 

OVER THE INFERNO HAD ... 

PHANTOM WISPS OF SMOKE BEING EXTINGUISHED 
By INCREASING RAN. THE CITIZENS OF GREY COVE 
FELT AN AWARENESS OF EACH OTHER, THEIR 
MUTUAL CLOSENESS, AND EVEN A TINGE OF SHAME 


WHO IS IT? WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? . 
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Asa BODY THEY 
TURNED TO THE SOUND 
OF HORROR AND AS A 
BODY THEY WERE PDUNPEDi 
WITH REVULSION AT THE ' 
VAST PULSATING- WAVE OF 
SLITHERING, GROPING- 
MONSTROSITY,. , /t 


THE T-TH/NGS,.. HOW 
COULD THEY COME BACK 
,,, IT'S IMPOSSIBLE 1 


_,—-'‘"'TTTan o 

/SUCCEEDED JU5T 
/ BEFORE BEING SHOT' 
/HER WITCHCRAFT 
[DROVE THE MONSTERS 
BACK INTO THE SEA, 


,—' ’.Tshe was 

[using HER WITCH'S 
POWER TO HALT 
HER MOTHER'S Jk 

spell.,, 


II WASN'T. 
rsARAH WHO SENT THE 
SEA CREATURES 
AGAIN5T GREY 
COVE., 


—..I HE CURSE SHOULD 

HAVE BEEN BROKEN 
AFTER BURNING THE M 
BOOYi UNLESS, 


’AT LEAST 
| SARAH TAUGHT 
! THE CITIZENS OF 
GREV COVE A 
LESSON.., THAT 
THERE ARE BAD 
WITCHES AND 
GOOO... I THINK 
THEY CAUGHT ON 
JUST A LITTLE 
TOO LATE, BUT 
IT'S STILL A NICE 
RESORT TOWN.,, 
IF YOU'RE A SEA 
MONSTER/ AND 
YOU MONSTERS 
WILL WANT TOSEA 
MY NEXT SCREAM 
STORY. 


WE SET ^ 
THEM FREE AGAIN 8Y 
BURNING- SARAH MAGNUS/ 


^Steadily and 

UNCEASINGLY AS THE 
NOW HARD-DRIVING <- 
RAIN, CAME THE < 
LOATHSOME DEMON 
TIDE OF SQUIRMING 
DEATH, SWEEPING ALL 
IN ITS TENTACLEP PATH, 
THE SCREAMS OF ITS 
VICTIMS ALL BUT 
DRCWNING OUT LEW 
HOAD'S LAST WORDS / 
AND GREY COVE'S 5 
EPITAPH... M 
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iMUM hand 

TORN ON the switch ind witch' THE 

HAND comes t* Ufa' THE FINGERS »l«x — 

is th? lumt suits is with acioss the T| _ 

tom TStotorRtrini an tlm third firmer 

sheds » iglit i»f enr tiurar aver tht ■T - jfifak 

room Tht silent Hfo like ptastic hand, ™ f 

nuili of Utn lubbei with a thincja^ml 
wnst stilta sci is* the twin and only 

TOO know whort it cart* From Only * 

H 95 plus 50c foi postajp andho mJhne. 


MAN 

ssssssssa? 


SIND TO; CAPTAIN COMPANY 0<p 


QUBWAR OF THE 

IgS PLANETS 

=Sss&Z 




WAR OF THE 
COLOSSAL 
BEAST 


am Hold Tha tl< 
llawad Only $: 




fesiOB 


■ ukll.nc. Tha 
Only 


_._ __rtlng aim Ik.. 

•nilnj .Ml Ihayjlnal^an all man 

l" , « k V*i!irlii l lh» M | 


* 1 IT CAME 
I FROM OUTER 
SPACE 

WHAT HAPPENS WHEN A SPACE SHIP lanrlad will 

• n aarth and haHIa o hrava iclanflil trying ta lava 
lha anrth U Ha luiuatlolT Thla Mary film talk 



ABBOTT* COSTELLO 

MEET 

DR. JEKYLL & 
MR. HYDE 

AMEilCA'S MOST MUTHfUl COMEDIANS maat lha 


H 


IMT' ■». ABBOTT * 
U| - -; w COSTELLO 
P '■ MEET 
!» Ai FRANKENSTEIN 

TKI WHO'S WHO at tha MONSTII WOIID acm 
up In lha funnlait manalar Him avar mnda Imaflna 
Franitamtaln, Dmtula Tha Wall Man and Tin In- 



ABBOTT & 
COSTELLO 
1 IN ROCKET 

& ROLL 

E FUNNIEST COMICS In Hallywaad daubla u. 
o trmy rackal Irlp Hiraugh aulae tpuia Ivi.u 
^..^•nd iullaa In Vanua tampl_tham Tha rvnawi 


NOW FOR THE 


THE 3 STOOGES IN 







m 


BELA 


WE WANT 
OUR 
MOMMY 
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g’ucM a Man 
O o IS,„0ETHA. 

fiLEPGEDAS 
\ OTHERS PC FORE 
A \ HjM TO PURSUE 
^ A TUI PST FOR 

icnowcepge 

j^j"'-AS ENPLESS 
■L AS TUE RITUAL 
OF TWE- BUT 
NOW TOTALLY 

H®0-< CONTROLLEP 

JIlA ’ministry-' 


'ftfloT SINCE THE PIMEN6ION YEAR 

^ 30OH WAP SUCH A EUB3E CP 
FOR3IPPEN STUDY ERUPTS P THROUGH 
OUT MINISTRY- FOR TWO THOUS4ND 
YEARS, FREE STUDY OF ANY HIND HAP 


f _ rtsAKO, rKtc smyy w hmy r^n nl./ maap- 

BEEN PUNISHEP SEVERELY IFONE WAS FOUND. 


MOW GOES IT PANG GANG... STILL HOOKEP ON THE HORROR 
HABIT 1 SEE / THEN PERMIT ME TO PUMP A POUNPING PROSE 
POSE INTO YOUR PULSING PAIN-VEIN AS WE F/NP OUT WHAT'S 
IN STORE FOR SOME WEARY |-1-- E - - ' -i [p 


(SUEMISTRY...TUE FORGOTTEN 
SCIENCE OF A LOST ERAi 
NOW PRACTICEP IN SECRECY 
ft.. BEHINP BOLTEP POORS, BY 
U MEN WHO FEAR NO FATE... 

~ANP SO PARETO CHANGE 
THEIR PEST/NY. 


^TDG1K , S8 

JOGRNeUS 








































GUILTY 7 for] 

^ r r^KAtsA iTTiKir: 


ANSWER „ 

immediately/ 


committing 
ILLEGAL ACTS 
OF SCIENTIFIC 
SABOTAGE 
AGAINST „ 

MINISTRY/ 


1 cannot 
PENY IT, 

SUPERIOR, 


YOU SEEM TO FORGET THAT 
IN OUR P/MENS/ON 77-IERE 
IS NO NEEP FOR SUCH.... 

EPUCATtON f J 


YOU WILL BE 
REMOVE P TO 
MAXIMUM 
DETENTION 
TO AWAIT YOUR 


PU NISHMENT/J X. 


YOU'LL HAVE 

to DESTROY 

ME FIRST 


IF YOU WILL NOT 
SERVE WILLINGLY... 
THERE A RE OTHER 
WAYS TO MAKE 
YOU OBEY,., 


1 AM 
CITIZEN 
ORIN...MV 
PAUGHTER 
LANU ANP 
I WERE 
ARRESTEP 
FOR COMPLETING 
An experiment 


MY NAME IS CITIZEN 
6ETHA... convictep 
CHEMIST. HAVE YOU 
BEEN SENTENCE? 
FOR CRIMES ALSO? 


...WITHOUT 
PERMISSION 
PAPERS! WHAT 
W/LLTHEY 
po TO US ? 


you HAVE BEEN FOUND 
GUI LTV OF HIGH TREASONi 
MINISTRY REALIZES 
THAT NOW YOU ARE 
SORRY FOR THOSE 
CRIMES... AND SO YOU 
SHALL have AN 
OPPORTUNITY TO 
SERVE ONCE 
MORE... AS A 
MEM &EROFOUR 
X. GREAT PLAN. 


LISTEN- 

MINISTRY 

IS GOING 
TO SPEAK. 


po YOU 

T" 

P ENY 


THE 


CHARGE, 


CITIZEN 


6ETHAT 
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THERE IT IS/ THE THOUGUT 
malfunction seems to 

PE IN THE ANTERIOR 
PORTION OFHISMINP. 


ORIN... YOU'RE ALIVE/ 
TUEY'VE TAKEN LANU, 700. 
WHAT HAPPENED? 


1...X CAN'T 
REMEMBER 
...BUT 1 FEEL 

Allright. 
JUST MV 
HEAP HURTS 
SOME.... 


THE ELECTRON 
SCALPEL IS 
READY, UNIT 
SURGEON. 


ONCE SURGICAL MIND AMNESIA IS 
INDUCED.., HE WILL BE INCAPABLE. 
OF FREE THOUGHT.., ONLY MINISTRY 
WILL BE REMEMBERED SV HIM 


AND HE WILL 
BE READY FDR 
RE-TRAINING, 
FOR P/MENS ION 
EYJLE • 



TTELL 
US..,7 
WE AR 


YES, ORI W... 

I UNDERSTAND.. 
NOW. 


extcep.^ 

SO THAT'S 
IT/ FIRST 

THEY TAKE 

YOURMINP 
..THEN YOUR 
EXISTENCE! 


D..O..N..T YOU 
UNDERSTAND 
.DON'T YOU,... 


T/REP... SO TIRED. 
KEEP THINKING WEVE 
BEEN MISTAKEN ABOUT 
MINISTRY..,. , 


ORIN ...WHAT ABOUT 
FREE STUPy„.£XPER/MENT,..[ 
WHAT ABOUT LANU? 
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You see,serwA ...!tolp you. .she 

WOULP WOT 86 HARMEP/ LAWU. 

gas.!— 


LAUU...THEN THE WE 
taken you to we 

CLINIC TOO." 


no„.tweywantep 

ONLY TO KNOW 
ABOUT FATHER... 
ANP OUR 
E XPER/M ENTS • < 

what have 
TUBYOONE 1 
TO UiM? 


there's NOTHING 
you can po, lanu. 


(T'S HIS MINP.THEyVE 
ERASEP h/s power 
TO FREE THOUGHT. 


ONCE THEY CHANGE OUR MINT'S.. 

we won't be able to help OUR¬ 
SELVES.., WE'VE GOT TO f 


WHAT W/LL HAPPEN NOW, 0MA... 

WILL WE BECOME LIKE... SOB,..FATHERf 


keep Your voice 

POWN. YOUR 1 
FATHER SAID 
SOMETH/N0 
ABOUT EV1LE. i 
THEY'RE OO/NG fl 
TOSENPUS 
TO ANOTHER 
pIMENSfO/N. 


BUT 

MOlVm? 


I REMEMBER LANU. 
p you HELP YOUR 
FATHER ONCE 
' THEY'RE INS/PE... 

, I'LL PO THE REST. 
HEBE THEY COME, 


MOW, LANU.. .NOW/ 


CITIZENS BETHA ANP 
LANU WILL COME WITH 
US IMMEP/ATELV.I 
CITIZEN ORIN REMAINS 
HERE 


»L-U44..^ 










































TUisisTKUSOMA 

you MUST NOT 
PO THIS.../ , 


father! 


n mu do you 

HO Good TO 
RESIST/ POT 
VOWNYOUR 

WEAPONS!.' 


IT'S TOO LATE PCX 
HIM,LAHU..,W£ 
MUST SAVE 
OURSCLVES.TmS 

my...HURRY' 


TUB PRISONERS... 
THEY'RE GOING 
I WTO THE SBCURtTV 
AR&A...TWATS 
WMERE WE KEEP... 


TMAT POOR...IF 
IT LEAPS TO WFERE 
ITH/WK IT POES.*. 
WE'LL 0E SAFE/ 


THEY'RE „ 

ESCAPE?/ 


TUB PIMEWSION 
TEL 6 PORTER,.. 1 t 4 £l?E 
IT/S/ I'LLMAKB 
SURE THEY CAW 
NEVER FIWP US/ 


ORIN...GET OuT 
OF MV WAV/ 
you don't 

UNDERSTAND... 
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LOOK...OUR CLOTUES... 
TUES6 PEOPLE. LAWU.v.WE 
PIP IT».W£V6 ESCAPEP 
TO ANOTHER PlMEWS/ONij 


MOW WILL WE TELLTHEM 
WHERE W£ HAVE COME 
FROM,..WLlO WE APE ? 


WE CANNOT... WE MUST FORGET 
ABOUTOUR PIMENSIONi. WO ONE 
WOULP BELIEVE IT.„. r 


WE WILL/LAWU ...OUR 
KWOWLGPGE WILL 
HELP TUEGE PEOPLE 

to prevewt ministry 

FROM GAINING 
CONTROL OF THE 
PIMENSIONS.-. 


BUT WE MUSNTFORGET 
THE TVRAWNV OF MINIS mV. 
WE MUST PO SOMETUlNGi 


if l ASH VUUE&ER... 

“ J WHAT A MEJLOFA 
M P/MEWSION TOEWP 
^ Up IN ( POOR BETHA 
....ALL THAT 
FUEHRER over 

■ A LITTLE FPEEPCM 

■ MNP WHERE POES 

WF he run ...right 

to hum err/-* 

- HOPOV...WE 

BETTER FLIPOVER ANP F/WP 
OUT WHAT1S HAPPENING 
IN OUR NEXT PIMENSION 

piTry,.*.. 


WE CAN BEGIN 
AGAIN IN THIS 
NEW EXISTENCE- 
LOOK LANU... A 
TUESVMBOL^ 
OF OUR FINAL 
HERITAGE. ...fl 
AT LAST,.M 
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PRESS FORWARD, MERRY MONSTERS — PUSH OVER THE UNDERBRUSH 
C OR IS IT, UNDER THE OVERC-RUSH ? ) UNTIL WE REACH THE DESOLATE SHOT 
WHERE I'VE ARRANGED AN APFOINTMENT FOR YOU WITH... 



ART BY DAN ADKINS/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 




























I 



SUCH ARE MY THOUGHTS AS X CL 1 N 6 UNBELIEVINGLY TO THE BINOCULARS, 
WITH MOIST BALMS, BUT MY THROAT IS TOO TIGHTLY CONSTRICTED WITH 
EXCITEMENT FOR MORE THAN A CHOKED WHISPER TO OR SERNAS Of- 
^ rwAS I wrong^sey? 


ISN'T IT EVERYTHING 1 
SAID IT TO BE ? 


I STILL CAN'T BRING MYSH-F TO 
SPEAK. YOU WHO HAVE READ MY 
BOOKS KNOW OF MY HUNTING 
EXPERIENCES, Of THE WIDE VARIETY 
OF WILD LIFE I'VE STALKED... YET, 
THIS ...THIS THING INSPIRES A FEAR 
AND AWE IN ME BEYOND BEUEF... 


.UNTIL I CAN NO LONGER STAND LOOKING 


DOCTOR, THAT 
CREATURE'S 
BEYOND OUR 
REALM OF U 
EXPERIENCE ... 
WHO KNOWS 
WHAT CAN OR 
CAN'T AFFECT 


■" BUT WHY BRING JUST ME, DOCTOR? THE 

WHOLE CAMP SHOULD BE OUT FOR THIS.. 
v WHAT CAN THE TWO OF US P0 1 _ 


THIS 15 LOADED WITH 
TRANQUILIZING PELLETS 
YOU CAN DOWN IT ! I 
. KNOW YOU CAN' r- 


THERE 


WA5 


THING ABOUT THIS 
S POOL WHEN I 
' STUMBLED ON IT 
YESTERDAY—I KNEW 
IT HAD TO HOLD SOME 
SECRET-AND WHEN 
I SAW- 


WE CAN CAPTURE IT, RAMSEY ! U. 

YOU'RE THE ONLY ONE ON THE 
EXPEDITION WITH THE ABILITY TO VO IT i 










































THE EXPEDITION IS ALL BUT CONCLUDED, READY 
TO STRIKE CAMP... WITH THE END IN SIGHT WHY 
SHOULD I TAKE UNNECESSARY RISKS, ESPECIAL 
LY AGAINST A QUANTITY SO UNKNOWN AS THIS- 


I ACHE TO BE OUT OF HERE, BACK IN CIVILIZA¬ 
TION, YET IT DOESN'T COMPARE TO THIS PITIFUL 
DRIVING NEED OF SERNAS — 


RISING OUT OF THAT ^ ALL RIGHT, DOCTOR^ 


'...WE’RE GOING RAMSEY, TRY TO UNDER- N| 

TO NEED ALL THE \ STAND ...I MADE THE PIS- ^ 
OTHERS BEFORE ) GOVERN, THE MOMENT SHOULD 
WE TACKLE THAT/BE MINE ALONE/ ALL MY LIFE 
V THING / I'VE HAD TO SETTLE FOR BITS 

\ AND PIECES OP THE GLORY- j 


POOL IS THE FULFILL - * 
MENT OF EVERY HOPE I 
EVER HAD-DON'T MAKE 
ME SHARE SOMETHING 
AS IMPORTANT AS A 
k. THAT / 


I JUST HOPE THAT 

\ monster lurking 

I OUT THERE IS AS 
' BIG A PUSHOVER 
k. AS I AM/ 


TOUGH, WE CAN'T RISK A 
SHOT FROM HERE... WE'LL 
HAVE TO GET CLOSER.../ 
\ MUCH CLOSER — S 


NOW A BURST OF SWEAT DRENCHES 
MV BODY. IT IS NOT THE TROPICAL 
HEAT... ITS THE NERVOUS TENSION 
OF THE HUNT/ THE BIGGEST HUNT 
ANYONE COULD MARE.- 


...ONLY TO HAVE IT CROWDED 
OUT BY THE SINGLE-MlNDED 
FERVOR AND IMMEDIACY OF 
DR SERNAS'S MISSION. HIS 
MOMENT OF TRIUMPH IS AT 
HAND... IF I CAN GAIN IT 
FOR HIM 1 


A5 WE MOVE SILENTLY 
THROUGH THE VERDANT 
UNDERGROWTH, MY OWN 
THOUGHTS REEL WITH 
WHAT IS MOST IMPOR¬ 
TANT TO ME ...I SEE 
MY WIFE SMILING, 
LAUGHING...I SMELL 
HER PERFUME, SENSE 
HER WARMTH AND 
CLOSENESS... ' , 




































THERE IS NOT EVEN A RIPPLE ON 
THAT BLACK., STAGNANT WATER, THE 
MONSTER IS PERFECTLY STILL, AS 
| THOUGH IT WERE AWARE OF OUR. 
PRESENCE ANP COULPNT CARE 
LESS, NOW THE GREAT HEAP 
SLOWLY TURNS TCWARP US... 


THE JUNGLE 6 WITHOUT 30UNC7. 

THERE IS NO BREEZE, EVERYTHING 
IS PERFECTLY STILL, IT HAS BEEN 
SINCE THAT SHINY REPTILIAN 
HEAP BROKE THE POOL'S MURKY 
SURFACE. THERE IS ONLY MY 
BREATHING, MUCH TOO FAST... I 
TREMBLE SLIGHTLY, LIKE A NOVICE 
LINING UPHlSp^ FIRST KILL . 


NOW, RAMSEY, 

v NOW/ - 


•S"—-N 

' JUST ONE, SERNAS. 
ONE IS ALL WE'LL 
HAVE TIME FOR-. 































THERE IS NO CRY, NO SCREAM. NO THUNDER¬ 
OUS BELLOW OF A STRICKEN GIANT ONLY A 
SOFT BUBBLING AS THE HUGE BULK SUB¬ 
MERGES INTO THE INKY [DEPTHS... 


RAMSEY' IT'S 
SINKING'GOING 
COMPLETELY 
UNDER' 


1 WON'T LET IT 1 NOT 

AFTER ALL THESE YEARS. 
IT CAN'T/ IT CAN'T/ 






SERNAS IS A MAN POSSESSED. INSANELY, HE 
FLAILS INTO THE SLIME-RIDDEN SURFACE, CLUTCH¬ 
ING AND GRASPING AT THE DISAPPEARING 
MONSTROSITY... IMMERSING HIMSELF FURTHER 
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THE WATER 15 COLO, ANP THE TuG ANP PULL OF THE MOSS ANP SLIME IS UNPLEASANT PUT I 
SMELL HER PERFUME, REVEL IN THE WARMTH OF HER VOICE, ANP NEEP HER TOO MUCH TO STOP 
PUT WITH EACH FATAL STEP, THE FULL TRUTH SLOWLY COMES TO ME... 




IT IS NOT THE MONSTER THAT CLAIMED SERNAS, 
PUT THE FOOL ' THE FOOL THAT WAITS, 
PATIENTLY, CUNNINGLY... PROPUC1N6 WHATEVER 
IS MOST EFFECTIVE FOR ITS PREY TO SEE, 
THE STRONGEST PESIRE ALWAYS WINNING 
OUT, PRA<S<SIN<5 IT'S VICTIM IN... EVEN AS THIS 
PARK SLIMY MURK NOW CLUTCHES ME.. 


/NOW, IF THAT ISN'T A CASE \ 
OF PIRTY FOOL, I FONT KNOW 
WHAT IS' WON PER HOW MANY 
OTHERS ARE CDWN THERE 
&ESIPES RAMSEY ANP SERNAS? 
TAKE A LOOK...OOPS/ 
THERE'S A REAPER WHO 
WONT GET TO FINISH THIS 
1 ISSUE...OH WELL,THINK HOW 
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NEW"* 

JUST ARRIVED 



GODZILLA 

Mannar from o 
mllliwi yaora ogo 
New ynu can build 
a perfect rapljca of 
this Ancmnt Terror- 

feel imiih cities, hi* 
fontnstK pawl era 
am always ready la 
•trike with tha furte 
of e hurricane 






Tha meek 1* off The 

mind w eow cam- 
plataly gone... mad 
Frantic ayaa paar 


THE HUHCHf ACK OF NOTH DAME. As you atari to build 
thin greatest a# all Manatar characters, yau will aaa not 
only tha phyaiaal ugliness, but tha baautiful aoul that 
mada Lan Chanay'a perform*)*** a graot cloaiic. QUASI¬ 
MODO. tha HORRIBU, la aa tha black In tha city squar* 
A vicioua rapa henga around bla aack. Hla handl ora In 
chain*, hla throat ia parched with thirat. Ha looka up In 
ghostly faar at Ida tnrmantara. 
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THE MUMMy —you'll ha delighted at the 
muaty amall af aid fgyptian tamha. Tha 
real life daath-like leak with feaclnot* 
yau oa yaa put tha Mummy fa father, M 
CAPVUL how yau piacn tha aaa rad atonaa 
that coa tain the magic aigna—or there can 
b* trouhie. Tha aaaka—but yau knew all 
obaut that. . . don't yaut 


WANKENSTUN -Thia great medal ii made 
up 0/ 3S aaparata part*. Whan camp lata it 
atanda aver 12'. yau paint it yaaraalf with 
quick drying aaamal, and whaa finished tha 
menacing figure af tha great manatar *p- 
paara ta walk right off tha GRAVESTONE 
bare that )• part af the kit. 


you’ll ihoke! yeti'll tramblal yea'll ahuddar 
with delight aa yau oatemhle thaia au¬ 
thentic, IHe-Uke kite of tha meat maryeleua 
me rut am that have thrilled aad chiliad 
oudlancaa aver tha port 10 years an tha 
“■liver screen." Theee perfectly Scaled 
medal kit* are made af afyrana plaaric 
by Aurora, qaaSty mnnufoatarer of acola 
mndal habby aata. All madala at a ad 12" 


tell aad coma complete in every detail 
just aa yau aaa them hare, lech medal ho* 
appraalmataly twenty five aaparata pie* a* 
complete with all the exciting toeche*. 
Yau paiet these yeuraeif with quick drying 
enamel aad whaa yaw’r* finished, tha 
manaaing figuraa naam ta coma te life aad 
leak aa if they'll atart parading arauad 
yeur ream. 


WOLF MAW— In all hla f ary »pleader, arm* 
upraised, ready ta clutch hla next victim. 
Complete in avary detail thia kit whan yau 
aaaemble it. . . before yau run out af tha 
roam, ia a detollnd scale medal of "WOU 
MAN" aurrauodnd by hla favorite play- 


DRACUIA —The count of mid-night, Heeds 
stretched eat In hla fa m aaa "Terror 
Stance.” lock* of yea with chilling ayaa 
ond grasping hands Pang-Ilka teeth hunger 
far the taata of blood. In a twisted tree 
ha ng twe of hi* f svonts bat pat*. 


Hurry up aad send Stt I never thaught I'd 
gat the chance tn build my very nwn MOVIE 
MONSTER The be semen I is ready my 

Angara ara itching la gat to watk I Want o 

□ THE MUMMY KW *1 06 pht* 15* for 

pnslagn t hendllng 

□ CREATURE FROM THE LAGOON $1 00 

plus IS* far pasfaga 1 hnndhng 

□ FRANKENSTEIN MONSTER KIT SI 00 

plus IS* far postage t handling 

Q DRACULA MOHSTiR KIT . SI 00 phis 
IS* for postage t handling 

□ WOIFMAN MONSTER KIT SI 00 phis 

13C far postage t handling 

□ THE HUHCHRACK OP NOTRE DAME MON- 

STIR KIT SI 00 

plus IS* for postage t handling 

□ PHANTOM OF THE OPERA MONSTER 

KIT .SI 00 

plus 15* far poslnga t handling 

□ GODZILLA . Si 4* plus 15* far postage 

t handling 

□ KING KOHG . SI Af plus 15* fat 
paslags t handling 


NO C 0 D '5 PlEASC Punt name I address clearly on all wders 
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EEPr FAN CLUB' 



There's the spe?l bell . . . 
KNELL GNOMES ... so 
slither into your SHOCK 
SEATS for our second SA¬ 
TANIC SEMINAR of scarify- 
me social studies! Just fiip 
your fright fo'der to tho let¬ 
ter B and we'll begin the 
brutality with soma blab 
about the . . . 


SLACK BOOKS!!! 


Slowly we approach the 
mist draped scaffold, parti¬ 
cles of powdered ash rising 
to break against the shim¬ 
mering net of busy spiders. A 
sickening stench settles upon 
the choking darkness and 
then, a whirl of molten 
smoke unclouds a black 
robed prophet standing with 
in the vapors. SATANi His 
sightless eyes survey your 
trembling body from his pul 
pit, and then, an aching 
measure to each move, he 
lifts his fleshless fingers onto 
a ponderous, black book. Stay 
back . . the sllanca warns 
you . keep distance beyond 
the minister of evil who cries 
the deafness of his magic 
into your aars. He hopes to 
chant your soul . . for in 
that book all things of death 
are written Tha past. . tha 
presant . . verse thet reads 
the future all In the pages 
of his missall 
Satan's missals or GRI- 
MOIRES as they are known, 
are dark volumes of sorcery, 
all manner and method of 
necromancy contrived within 
each page The black books 
contain tho chants of de¬ 
mons and druids . . . the 
spells of Witches and war- 
locks secrets that couid 
summon the dead or silence 
the living 1 The first GRIMOIRE 
was introduced in Greece 
about 100 AD and from that 
moment on, tha volumes 
which followed become the 
solemn scriptures of damnad. 
Ayone who sought to impose 
upon the Devil had only to 
seek the chaptar of his 
choice, for binding pacts 
were carefully imprinted on 
tha parchments Power, word 
|y riches, fortunes beyond real 
ity couid be had for the ritual 
of blasphemy and the prom¬ 
ise of ona's soul For the 



Dur rackless rebel better watch that remarkable robot If he 
doesn’t want to be ruthlessly ruined! Even though DARING D. 
CABRERA from Miami, Florida tells us our hero has that har¬ 
rowing hallucination under control... it looks Ilka the doubla 
dealing duda in the derby is pushing all tha buttonsl 


necromancer whosa search 
invoked the fury of Hades, 
the GRIMOIRE became his 
dictionary of doom. In the 
GRIMORIUM VERUM which 
was publishad in 1517 by 
Alibeck the Egyptian, one 
learned howto become invis 
sible Or perhaps it was hate 
your preferred to conjure up 
. . or sicknass . PAINI 
Legend tells us of SATAN'S 
GRIMOIRE . . . fabled by ail 
Infamous mortals through 
the agas to reap tha havoc 
of their sins Who can say 
what fate aweits you should 
you chance to find a book 
. . . taka care It's black covor 
does not invite your ayes ln- 
sidel Might it be the SATAN’S 
GRIMOIRE . . seen only by 
those who assemble In . 
HADES 1 M 


Glad you could peek In at 
our PEEK-IN...rot tots! Now 
that you've joined the crowd 
In the catacombs, if you 
won't mind a ahattering 

S latter of bittar chatter . . . 

aw on thia naxt choice 
chunk of gore gunk coming 
up! JARRING JOSEPH ALAS- 
KEY werns ua about a sleep¬ 
ing stranger so let’s find out 
whose lying there on that... 


Bnsk night breezes swept 
the sky and delivared the 
wind’s refuse to tha city 
park It skimmed the wide 
walks and boundad airborne 
silhouettes of tumbleweed 
against a grey twilight sky 
Like rousing signals of im 
mlnent-dangeri This of 


course, didn’t affect Lannon 
But, then again, nothing had 
—at least not since night 
had fallen Despite the re 
cent reports of a maniacal, 
axe murderer roaming the 
city streets after dark But 
then, why should this bother 
Lannon 7 He had remained 
napping on tha park bench, 
even while the flying shad 
ows of debris blended into 
the darkening sky. The 
threats of the city meant 
nothing to him, ha slept 
peacefully, his face hidden 
beneath tha wrinkled news 
papers Footsteps could be 
heard as they slowly ap 
proached Lannon's prostrate 
body. A hapless drunk, 
search for company As he 
reached the park bench, he 
saw Lannon. Immediately he 
sat at his feet and began 
speaking in alcohol choked 
words that Lannon merely Ig 
nored After the drunk real¬ 
ized that his silant audience 
might just as soon be left 
alona, ha stood up and stag 
gered away, leaving Lannon 
just as ha had found him 
Dn!y the mumbling of non 
sensical rumors about the 
mad axeman returned the 
muttering of tha drunk, and 
soon the brisk night breezes 
had returned to reclaim the 
debris it had brought to the 
returned to reclaim the de 
bris It had brought to the 
park earlier. This time how 
evar, they had claimed a 
scrap of litter not previously 
earned before. A wrinkled 
newspaper that, when called 
by tha wind, reveated fully 
the motionless Lannon, un 
affected, quite siient and 
peaceful as a result of his 
decapitation that evening in 
tho park. Deserted forms 
from the sky suddenly re 
turnod to grey with the 
<*""■ END 


Hey Gang! Want to 
Join the Creepy Fan Club 
and get your numbered 
mrmbcrshlp card, big 
full-color club pin, and 
full-color portrait of Unde 
Creepy? Just tend $1.00 
CREEPY FAN CLUB 
22 E. 42nd St 
NewYorit N.Y. 10017 
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YOU EERIE ENTHUSIASTS ARE JUST IN TIME TO TAKE PACT IN A LITTLE TERROR TRANS¬ 
ACTION IM ARRANGING... AS USUAL IN MY PEMONIACAL PEALS, THERE ARE A FEW 
STRINGS ATTACHEP, AS JEWELLER LESTER DARROW FINPS OUT IN THIS LITTLE GEM I 
CALL... 




PONT GET 
EXCITK7. I'VE 
GOT SOMETHING 

THATU. interest 

^ yOU I 


GET SACK/ I'LL 
HAVE THE R3UCE 
ON YOU IF YOU ' 
TRY ANYTHING/ 


THE MAN WAS A HORROR, SEEDY AND 
WRETCHED... ^ LEERING LURCHING 
EXAMPLE OF HOW LOW HUMANITY 
COULD SINK I RECOILED AT THE VERV 
SIGHT OF HIM APPROACHING ME 


PERHAPS IT WAS A FEW YEARS AGO 
PERHAPS A FEW MINUTES ... IM NO 
LONGER CERTAIN, AND IT NO LONGER 
MATTERS. I HAD WORKED QUITE 
LATE AT THE SHOP AND WAS START 

me, HOM£\gf WHAT TH ' * 

pssst : ^ 

MISTER . 



ART BY STEVE DITKO/SCRIPT BY ARCHIE GOODWIN 
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| I'VE PEALT IN GEMS MOST OF MY 

UPt YET NEVER HAP 1 SEEN THE MATCH 
OF THE (SHIMMERING SEP OVAL BEFORE 
ME. 


HOW... HOW 
MUCH VO VCU 
WANT f OK 
IT 1 A 


IT'e TOO CRAZY... YOU RE UP TO 
SOMETHING,' FINP ANOTHER / 

SUCKER/ tap-—— 

^2 CONT S6 HASTY 
f~~ li'A MR HARROW .. 


[ MONEY ISN'T THE 
I OBJECT THE IMPORTANT 
THINS IS ...VO YOU 
WANT IT ? LOOK. 4 
V CLOSELY^ I7ECIPE f 


TAKE YOUR 
TIME... LOOK IT 
OVER CLOSELY... 


YES... PUT NOT JUST ^ 

A 6LANCE ! STUC7Y IT. 
THE RICH FUIX COLOR, 
THAT PEEP SLEAMIN6 . 

t* REP- r^M 


WHY NOT HAVE JUST ONE 
MORE LOOK? JUST TO SB 

CERTAIN .. A GOOP _ ^ 

CLOSE LOOK... Y—K I 


PERHAPS I Will... 
ONE .MORE 6LANCE 
w CANT HURT... 


EXAMINE THE VASTNESS, . 
THE COMPLEXITY WITHIN ... 
BEYONP THE CUT SURFACE, 
THERE'S MORE . . MUCH 
MORE' I— ^,-J 


I MUST HAVE IT, 














































UNTIL THE TERRIBLE EXTENT OF MY FASCINATION BEGAN 

SLOWLY TO PENETRATE MY OVERWHELMEP SENSES .. - 


EVEN AS I WAS UTTERING THE WQRPS I FELT PRAWN 
MORE ANP MORE TO THAT SWIRLING SLOOP REP VAST- 
NESS THAT SPARKLEP ANP GUTTEREP BEFORE ME . 


THE RUBY. 


MUST HAVE IT. 
MUST- 


Among the hanplers of precious I 

STONES, THERE ARE PARK RUMORS VAGUELY] 
ALLUPEP TO.. STRANGE TALES OF CREAM A 
/NO JEWELS, SORCERERS' STONES'PRICE' 
LESS GEMS CURSEP ANP HAUNTEP-ANP 
IN ONE /HAPPENING INSTANT, 

I KNEW THEM TO BE TRUE / 


HAFTENING... IT CAN'T 

be! . 


ANP AS I SWEPT ON CAME THE GROWING UNCOMFORTABLE 

SENSAVON THAT 1 WAS NOT ALONE IN THIS NIGHTMARE 
PIMENSION... r —— 


NET IT WAS. LIKE SOME 
WANPERER OF THE COSMOS 
I PLUNGEP PEEPER ANP PEEPER 
INTO THIS MICROCOSMIC UNI¬ 
VERSE... AT THE MERCY OF 
A POWER BEiONP MY 
COMPREHENSION .. 















































NOTHING COULD HAVE BEEN SHORTER LIVED THAN THIS 
BRIEF VICTOR V FOR THE INHABITANTS OF rniS DEEP RUBY 
WORLD WERE NOT LIMITED IN NUMBER. 


NOR STRENGTH AND A&UTV. .. WHY ARE YOU TONG 
WE HAVE HIM' THIS? 1 VOfiJ 

LaOuV ^KST HARM ' LEAVE ME 
ALONE .. «£ASff/ 
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...AND I KNOW EXACTLY WHAT I MU5T DO AND KEEP DOING UNTIL I FIND ONE WHO ft WILLING TO 
PAY THE SAME PRICE... SOMEONE... ANYONE/ 



CON'T GET EXCITED! IVE 
OOT SOMETHING THAT'lL 
INTEREST YOU/ 


EVE* SEE ANYTHING 
LIKE THIS ? 


F5SSST 

MISTEK.. 














GREAT 8MM MONSTER MOVIES! | 

* TO 0OO-T*ui <lii ■ ,1 

Ilf* T««iing Hit itraan I* larrlflad lartarr In lh# 
bady *f « hlaadihlcriy haati •■■hi bafar# y#ut 
harrar-tlruck «y*il Only II *5 

WEREWOLF 

L.* FRANKENSTEIN 
^ MEETS 

PX.THE WOLFMAN 

WallmonT W* wan 1 glv* leeway bul har* It a 

Yau atkad f*i III lh* campanlan film I* "1 w*a * 

Ing W*r*w*ll wh* manacai lh* high ichsal du- 
dttnttt Ear, ling, Mnllytiif film Only $5 05 


r^im i was a 

Wtj TEENAGE 

FRANKENSTEIN 

4BP> REVENGE OF 

THE BRIDE 

MTA FRANKENSTEIN 

SUPERNATURAL 
■** TECHNICOLOR! 

FUANKENSTEIN GITS IVEN *nd hi. ■ ravangn" 
mttka* Ihl* lh. ic.rl.il manetar mavla avar m.d. 

SCERi of 

^^FRANKENSTEIN 

avtry cnllaclai chauld awnl Emm 1*0 fad, $5 75 

:r:rVm ,l ;oo , ( ..7 l ^V5 i *'' ,l ’** y,g lh * 

i^ck 1* Whlta™ 5 «7t.ch"l«*l« *$*« OS 

SON OF FRANKENSTEIN 

131 KARLOFF IN 

i!5s3 THE MUMMY 

WOULD NT YOU KNOW Iflol anfy *.ri« Knloff 
c.uld ba i. harrar-ahla b tha arlglnel MUMMY 1 
lack In 1032 h. 1.1 lh* H.llyw*.d atudla 1 i.ilum' 
him f.i haun wrapping ratting gcoii, »p**yln» 
chamlcoli, baking II .11 wilh cloy N. w.ndu 

DON T EVE1 anaak Inla a Mummy c Tarnh II yau 

Ihlt may la A COMUllet-ald mummy tlefli airi la 


taylvad fcanc'ai thraatanc daelh and daclrudian '• 

• p#nlc>«lrick*n eammunlly Only IS 15 

h. f«ll i. harribia h* l*.k il «v> an lh. fllm'l 
vrctlmc Yau II f*al lull grand lhaugh at yau 
walch hla aitla parfarmanca Imm, 140 faal J5 75 

daat hla dirty wark and lha chill* Invalyad meka 
THE MUMMY'S TOME a foi Ham draciry, aaclilngiy 

1 VAMPIRE BAT 

■ Mad femau* and OllGIN- 

■ il ViUllll l.’tm alumna 

g^lUnDERD 

CAN THE G1AVE OFIN OF end glv* farth IN 
ghetlly, ghacily **cr*« Il curt can, and In THE 
UNDIAD hail*1 tciaamt fmm lha gmvi 'n l»» 
daad af nlghl an avll curia dart! e choln al 
tvante Yau II *11 an the adga af yaui chali ot yau 
walk wilh THE UNDEAD 1mm, 300 la.l $5 05 

V ^ J THE BEAST 

I WITH 5 

L f FINGERS 

Itttt Pay Wray and Dwight 
Fry* Full Vttmpir. ■ 

wt'id chrrnr'm. mad id- 

Full !(M f**l, 1mm, fi « 

WHAT HAPPENS whtn dork deling madnati lakat 
aval In a famauc cancan plannl c home? Wha It 
lha loud with 5 FinganT Pdai lair# dalki Ihmugh 
lh 1 c harrat mavl# at hi* dramnlic ball Al Bean# 
altar lanar lean* unfaldl yau ill an lha adga af 
yaui rhali In abialufa lUlpama THIl famau# film 

Emm, 200 f*OI, $5 05 

m TERROR OF 

R3.J1 DRAGULA 

H Origin il 1032 vaftian Full 

JM tartar f*rm*A( and sanio- 

r_ MBELA LUGOSI 

il AS 

1 11 DRAGULA 

wmrn TELL TALE 

WJmm HEART 

H. !f-haui tunning lim* 

1 DAUNTLESS OBACULA it -d il again, tllnklng 

THIS FAMOUS SOUND MOVII il avellabla, at I*K, 
far privala callgclari Edgar Allan F#a*a craapy 
a.rit Ini# af ' THE TELLTALE HIABT*' il a navar- 

BELA LUGOSI CHILLS YOU 

THE HUMAN MONSTER 

1 givat an* af Hi# graalaat parfarmanral af hit c - 
1 rear, In Ihlt clatalc film Fiancli. vami»!rat, tciasmt 

In Uii* femaui film Add thli la yaur cal- 
1 lactlan 1* Il t*pi, 1mm, 1*0 faal, $5 75 

Saund yau gaf Hi# arig Inal Calumbla Flefurti film 
Tha incarnparabla Jamal Malan giyai a m nlrl 
narrailan Yaw will chariih Ihlt film Ordar taday 
•mm Saund 300 fiat $13 05 plu» 35« far p*Ha»# 

JHHH Original Tdaa^^^laea 

T ilan nr, lying and chill* 

fc *># Pramliat la hiwnt you 

, Iin unci ayalnj i rt 1 

1 □ Tha Wtrawall, 5* 05 

■ □ 1 Wat A Taanaga Warawalf $5 05 

CAFTA1N COMFANY, ! 

7 O l*x 5017 Grand Canfral fldW * 


| O ftavanga Of Frankantfain, il«fc A WHO*, 

Flaoaa nub ma lha fall awing, fat which 1 inclara ^ 

LON CHANEY AS THE 

PHANTOM of Ihe OPERA 

! 1 , Irlda Of Frankantlain, $5 75 

E C 5an Of Frankantlain, $5 05 
■ C Tha Mummy $5 75 

B D Tha Mummy t Tamfc 55 05 
!■ D Tha Vamplm la* 45 05 

aach film nackad, 

1 

d u n 1 a a n unmucklnu 
^VT & W .orT l*rl« «nd an* 

IP . ... ttttrlBly fcimaua anginal 

Hu W n«vl; lean®, PYallvhla 

II lim* n Imm Add II 

1* y*ur tallacllan (4 05 

- . Tha Human Mantlai, $11 05 

il C Tha tfndaod, $5 05 
■ D Th* laui with Fi«a Tin**n, $0 05 

I C Dracula $5 75 

1 C Toll-Tala H* art, $1J 05 
| C Ffmnram Of In* Op*.n. M FI $4 »4 

1 

ADDIES5 1 

CITY ( 
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UNBUTTON TOUR. BRAINS BABBLING BOOK SNOOKS.' GET A GOOD 
OF IP ON TOUR GURGLING GULLET... WHILE WE IMBIBE ANOTHER 
BEW/LPER/NG &EUX-FULL about A baffling fam/lt WHO 
EXPECTS ..s. ^ - 


n I f 1 S* a.MOMENT THE SUN 

m I I MIL SET-EVEN NOW I 

M CANNOT BEUEVS w/e> is 

HAPPEN!Ni V :r P UOTENEO 

MY FATHER'S WARNINGS AFOOT 
COMING TO WINGATE MANOR...1NSTEAP OF IGNORING HIM 
ASA MAN GONE MAP -• PE RHAPS THIS WOULDN'T HAVE 
l ENDED IN DISASTERJ _ 


■1 THAT FIRST NIGHT I STOOP AT THE 
lli POOR OF THE MANOR... LISTENING TO 
M THE TORTURED wind shrieking 
11 FAST MV FACE, AND IMAGINING THE 
msM 50UNP TOPE FATHER'S SCREAMING 
■ ABOUT THE CU fit* e.-CC SHOULD I 
RH HAVE REALIZED THEN HIS THREATS / 
UV WOOLS COME TRUE! FOR YEARS U 
I HAVE LIVED IN FEAR OF WHA T f/ 
MIGHT HAPPEN IF I RETURNED • • • U 
/TOT SINCE THE NIGHT OF THE MURPERM 
AND UNCLE CEDRICS DEATH HAP I /, 

EITHER OF US RETURNED. Itf 


T NY WILLIAMSUNE / STORY BY BILL PARENTE 
















n WAS HERE IN THIS HOUSE ... WITH AUNT AGAIN A 
Ah/p my cousins harrow anp vanessa...that the 

SECRET OF THE WINGATE CURSE LAY HIPPEN ! 


HOW THAT FATHER WAS PEAD r T HAD DECIDED 
TO COME BACK.-WHATEVER THE CONSEQUENCES 
MIGHT BE. I WASN’T CONVINCED THAT THE WORST 
WOULD HAPPEN .»• NOT YET! _ 


FAFDOU.m$S AGATHA «. , 
BUT THIS GENTLEMAN GAYS 
HE'S YOUR,,.NEPHEW. a 


I'M STEPHAN WINGATE. 
\ AGATHA WINGATE, MV 


AUNT... 15 EXPECTING 

i ME • 


V'sTEPHAN! 

''how WONDERFUL- 
HARROW, VANESSA... 
LOOK WHO'S HERE AT 
LAST/ <*gj 


ITS BEE N A 
LONG TIME COUSIN 

STEPHAN. 


■^ES... I REMEM 
BER THE NIGHT 
FATHER AND I 
WENT A WAV-/ 


FIT /BE CHILLED / /wE WERE SO PLEASED WHEN T 
^TO THE 0ONE/ /THE LETTER CAME ABOUT YOUR 
r- 'NEPHEW PEAR- / / VISIT. IT MUST BE FIFTEEN YEARS- 
THE FIRE WILL J fr—. 
warm you / M 


TOMORROW WE HAVE 
MANY THINGS TO k 
.TALK ABOUT. A 


GOOPHIGHT 
STEPHAN- • 
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mve GOT TO TH/NN OF 


OURSELVES ...WHAT MIGHT 
v HAPPEN..* 


HE MUST £4 

NEVER GO 
BACR STEPP AH / 
THEY DESTROYED 
CEDRiC FOR 
MURDERING THE 
GIRL... 


/...what MOT'.r 
f HAPPEN ...wwmaAAAA. 
OH...THE NIGHTMARE 
_ AGAIN.... 


THAT DREAM 
LAST NIGHT... 
WILL ANYTHING 
REALTY HAPPEN 
. TOME."? 


WHERE IS EVERYONE 
THIS MORNING MOFFIT? 
NOT STILL ASLEAP ARE 
THEY? 


fSUNDOWN... JiM ||iM| 

{thatgives WmjSUw. 

I ME ALL PAY 
TO LOOP X YOCJ'RE ~ 
1 AROUND.... J EXPECTED 
AT WINGATE. ) TO X>IN THE 
FAMILY THIS 
EVENING,... 
n \ AT PINNER 
U \ SIR... j. 


• - MISS AGATHA 

HAS GONE TO THE 
VILLAGE. THEY M4Y 
NOT BE BACK BE¬ 
FORE SUNPOWN... 


r THAT night... 

REMEMPER 
\ IT... ^ 
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NO... WE HAVEN'T 
... NOT IN YEARS. 


/ the wine was removed ^ 
YEARS AGO... WHEN THE 
CEILINGS BEGAN TO SEEP. 

THE CASKETS WERE ROTTING,..J 

r WE HAVEN'T 

(l»u USED THAT 

' CELLAR IN 

YEARS.... 

USVI LT"* have we 

MOTHERS * 


SOME WINE .-MASTER 
STEPHAN T THEY SAY 
rr WARMS .....THE 

pLOOp. 


DOOR? WHAT POOR ' 
...OH IT MUST BE THE ONE 
FOR THE WINE CATACOMBS. 

X WOULD THINK IT WOULD 
BE AGED TIGHT BY NOW. J 


IT WAS...I ^ 
TRIED TO BUDGE 
rr THIS AFTERNOON 
...WITHOUT SUCCESS. 


ISTW 
WHAT 
THEY SAY.. 
MOF FIT? 


BUT X S NO NEARER AN ANSWER AFTER THAT AN OLD DOOR..H/PPEN BENEATH THE 

FIRST DAT THAN I HAP BEEN WHEN I’D ARRIVED . I OF TIME'S NEGLECT, A FORGOTTEN ENTRANCE 

KNEW TIME WAS AGAINST ME..-AND ALL I GAINED THAT N OW SEALED QUITE SHUT. 

EVENING WAS AUNT AGATHA'S EXPLANATION FOR 
SOMETHING I'P DISCOVERED IN A GROTTO ... 
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THE LAST TIME I SAW \ THAT AWFUL 

YOUR UNCLE CEPRIC MIGHT...WHEN 
WAS ON THIS TERRACE /THEY FOUND 

■ • • FIFTEEN years / the girl . A 

AGO STEPHAN . 




WHEN YOUR FATHER 
FOUND MB--HE TOLD MB 
CBPR/C mS DEAD THEY'D 
KILLED HIM AND BURNED 
HIS BOD/.,THINKING HIM 
SOMETHING UNHOLY. 


YOUR FATHER TOOK 
YOU AWAY THEN STEPHAN, 
FRIGHTENED BY WHAT THEY 
WERE SAYING ABOUT 
l WINGATE ' A 


IE tyE'D REMAINED 
..THE CURSE WOULD 
HAVE DESTROYED 
US TOO! . ^ 


YES-THE GIRL. ONE OF THE ...CLAIMING THEY HAD 
VILLAGERS-THEY FOUND HER SEEN THE FIENDISH MUR 
HORRIBLY MURDERED. IN PERER AND FOLLOWED HIM 

THEIR MADNESS THEY -TO l/VlNGATE MANOR ! 

ACCUSED CEDRIC... ‘ 
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BUT EVEN AS I WONDERED IF THE FLOATING FORM I WATCHED 
VANISHING INTO THE THICK MIST--WAS REAL...OR MERELY AN 
APPARITION OF MY SWIRLING MIND.-I KNEW MY T/ME HAD 

ciL, 


1 HAP It? TELL AUNT AGATHA I 
KNEW ABOUT EVERYTHING THAT 
HAP HAPPENED ., BEFORE IT WAS 


THE WINE CELLAR 15 
JUST BEYONP THOSE 
TREES.'* 


1 MY Abao- 
$?innin&- 

VV/WEo.W I 
IftATOUT- 


' CAsR.rrHeY'PE 
COINS TO PESTRoY 
ME- FATHER WAS 
RIGHT? 


Bf I CAN'T LET IT 
B HAPPEN...IVE 
GOT TO HIPE / 









STEPHAN. 


WE HAVF A 


MOMENT THEY'LL COME FOR 
ME. SOMEONE MUST FIND THIS 
.DIARY" SOMEDAY.... 


ARE yoci /WAKE, 


r^ppy BI8THPAV 

ST<„ . CrioKB / 


... Hoping,,, 
AS I OPENED THE DOOR 
TO SEE THE/R RACES FOR 
THE LAST T/ME... 


SO THAT WHAT ALL Op 
, STEPHA NS H0WLING 
WAS ABOUT... A SUV'S 
, GOTTA MAKE SURE HE 
(•ISN'T BARKING 
UP THE WRONG CURSE 
- HERE HE WAS HOPING 
A FAMILY COUIVSTAV 
% TOGETHER ....BY 
» PREYING TOGETHER 
£ ... SN«GGl-e. 


...THEY 

WOULD UNPER- | 

STAND J COULDN'T 
HELP MYSELF. J RAP TO PILL 
-THEMJUST AS IV TOLLED 
THAT GIRL .•, pfPTEEN 
YEARS AGO"' 
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